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SURPRISING DELIVERANCE. 








From Lawfon's Ledures on Oratory. 


HE Plains, in which Lima, the capital ci- 

ty of Peru, is placed, are the moft beau- 
tint in the world. They are of vait extent, 
reaching from the foot of the Andes or Cordelier 
mountains, to the fea; and are covered with 
groves of olive-trees, of oranges, and citrons ; 
watered by many ftreams ; ome ofthe principal 
among which, wathing the walls of Lima, falls 
juto the ocean at Callao; in which latter place 
js laid the fcene of the enfuing hi‘tory, 

To this city Den Jnan de Mendoza had come 
over with his father from old Spain, yet an in- 
fant. The father, having borne many noble 
empleyments in Peru, died much efteemed and 
honoured, rather thanrich. This young gen- 
tieman had in early youth conceived a very ftrong 
pailion for Donna Cornelia di Perez, daughter to 
avery wealthy merehant, who dwelt in the city 
of Callao, at that time the beft port in the 
whole weltera world. 

But although the young lady, who was repu- 
ted the moft accamplithed perion in the Indies, 
returned his affection; yet he~met with an inofu- 
perable diffientry in the avarice and inflexible 
temp r of the father; who, preferring weaith to | 
every other confideration, abfolately refufed his | 
convent. At length, the unfortunate lover faw 
himflf under a neceffity of returning to his na- 
tive country, the moft miferable of all mankind, | 
torn away for ever from all that. he held mo 
dear, 


He was now on board, in the port of Callao. 
The thip ready to fail for Spain. The 
fair. The crew all employed ; the paflengers 
rejoicing in the expectation of feeing again they) 
place of vhvir nativity. Amid the shouts and 
acclamations with which the whole Bay refound- | 
ed, Mendoza fate upon deck alone, overwhelm- | 
ed with forrow, beholding thofe towers, in which | 
he had left the only perfon who could havemade | 
him happy, whom he was never more to behold : | 
A thoufand tender, a thoufand melancholy | 
thoughts pofleffed his mind. 





wind | 


In the meantime, the ferenity of the fky is | 
difturbed ; fudden flathings of lightning dart | 
acrofs, which encreafing, fill the whole air with | 
fame. A noife is heard from the bowels of the 
earth, at firft low and rumbling, but growing 
louder, and foon exceeding the roaring of the | 
Mott violent thunder. This was inftanily fol-'| 
lowed by atrembling of the earth: The fir tt | 
hocks were of fhort continvance; but in a few 
Moments they became quicker, and of longer | 
duration, The fea femed to be thrown up iuto 
the ky, the arch of Heaven to bend downwards. 
The Cordeliers, the higheft mountains of the | 
arth, fhook, and roared with uautterable noifes, | 
Pendiag forth from their burfting fides rivers of 
fame, and throwing up immenfe rocks. The 
houtes, arfeual, and churches of Callao cot-| 
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tered from fide to fide, at laft tumbled upon the 
heads of the wretched inhabitants. 

Thofe who had not perifhed in this manner, 
you might fee of every a, + and fex, rufliing into 
the ftreets and public roads, to efcape from the 
like ruins. But even there, was no fafety: The 
whole earth was in moti?n; nor was the ocean 
lefs difturbed : The thips in the harbour, were 
fome of them torn from their anchors, fome of 
them fwallowed up in the waves, fome dafhed 
on rocks, many thrown feveral miles up into the 
land. The whole town of Callao late fo fiou- 
rifhing, filled with half the wealth of the Indies, 
difappeared, being partly ingulphed, partly 
carried away in explofiou by minerals burfting 
from the entrails of the earth. Vaft quantities 
of rich fpoils, of furnitare, and precious goods, 
were afterwards taken up floating fome leagues 
off at fea. 


In the midft of this aftonithing confufion, Men- 
doza was perhaps the fole human creature un- 
concerned for himfelf. He beheld the whole 
tremendons fcene from the thip’s deck, frighted 
only for the deftruction falling on his beloved 
Cornelia. He faw, and mourned her fate as 
unavoidable, little rejoicing at his own fafety, 
fince life was now become a burthen. 


For, after the fpace of an hour this terrible 
hurricane ended; eartii regained her ftability, 
the fky its calmnefs. He then beholdeth clofe 
by the ftern of his thip, floating upon an olive- 
tree, to a bough of which the clung, one in the 
drefs of a female. He was touched with com- 
paflion, he ranto her relief: He findeth her yet 
breathing, and raifing her up, how unfpeakable 
was his afionifhment, when he beheld inthis 
arms, his beloved, his lamented Cornelia! The 


' manner of whofe miraculous deliverance is thus 


recorded, 


In this univerfal wreck, as it were of nature, 
in which the elements of earth and water had 
changed their places, fifhes were born up into 
the mid-land, trees and houfes, and men into 
the deep; it happened, that this fair one was 
hurried into the fea, together with the tree, to 
which, in the begianing of the commotion, fhe 


| had clung, and was thrown up by the fide of 


that veffel, wherein her faithful Mendoza was, 
which was one of the few that rode out the 
amazing tempeft. I cannot paint to you the 


| emetions of his mind, the joy, the amazement, 


the gratiiude, the tendernef$ :—Words cannot 
exprefs them. 


Happy pair! The interpofition of Providence 
in your favour was too vifible, for any man to 
difpute your being at laft united forever. And 
O thrice happy Mendoza, how wonderfully was 
thy conftaucy crowned, thy merit rewarded.— 
Lo, the wind is fair! Halte, bear with thee to 
thy native Spaiw this ineftimable prize. Re- 
turn, ne lefs juitly triumphant, than did for- 


merly the illuftrious Cortez, loaded with the | 


fpoils of Montezuma, the treafures of a newly- 
difeovered world, - 








—- SS 
4 COPY OF A LETTER, 
Chamber of Death *** 


MY DEAR FRIENDS, 


TF’S morning, about the ninth hour, amet 
fenger trom my brother Robert’s wife informed 
me that he lay dying, and wanted to fee me. 

The receipt of a piece of intelligence fo dif- 
agreeable, and fo unexpected (as I had not heard 
a fyllable of his illnefs) you muft needs think 
alarmed my paffions, and occafioned fome fen- 
fations peculiarly painful. I haftened immedi- 
ately to his houfe, and fount! him deprived of 
his fenfes, in ftrong convulfions, ftruggling un- 
der the pangs of death. I accofted him with all 
the fympathy which fraternal affection infpires : 
he knew me, attempted to articulate fome words, 
but in vain; his tongue, cleaving to the reef of 
his mouth, conld not utter one fyllable, nor 
communicate one idea: his right hand, however, 
not having ‘‘ forgot its cunning,” had juft 
ftrength enough left to give mine a momentary 
fgueeze, while his eyes endeavoured to interpret 
the meaning of it tobe love. I waited afide his 
bed feveral hours, and wasa forrowful fpectator 
of a death-bed fcene, in which fo near a rela- 
tionas a brother was the patient! and fucha 
fcene mine eyes never beheld before—every part 
of his franc was conmyrHed, and cvery arrve 
feemed to be ftrained with anguifh; and in rhe 
confli@ with death, the little kingdom of his 
mind was perhaps thrown into tumult in a mane 
ner analogous to the confufion that prevailed in ®™ 
his corporeal fyftem. O death, thou king of 
terrors ! furely thou affymedft thy moft terrible 
afpe& in the vifage of one who was my brother, 
my companion, my intimate, my friend ;—a 
thoufand times we have taken fweet counfel to- 
gether, a thoufand times gone up into the houfe 
of God in company! About ten minutes before 
his foul afcended to God who gave it, the tem- 
peit fuddenly fubfided, and a filent folemn calm 
-enftied: he ceafed to be convulled, his covfite- 
nance changed, his eyes became dim, and his 
face gathered palenefs. O God, what an hum- 
bling fpectacle to the pride of man! what an 
inftructive one to fools! what a felemn one to 
the wife! My foul endured fome emotions which 
language cannot defcribe, and had fome ideas 
for which there are not to be found any adequate 
figns ! Fain would I have entered, as it were, 
into his foul, to explore his thoughts and his feel- 
ings !—fain would I have converfed with him on 
the verge of eternity, to have known, if any, 
what profpect he had before him; what hopes 
or expectations, or what fears he poffeffed ref- 
pecting the approaching change: but difeafe 
fealed up every avenue of intelligence between 
us ! Before death had clofed up every avenue 
of fenfe, when his hands lay cold and motionlefs 
by his fide, all the remaining fparks of life feem- 
ed to be collected together into his eyes, whofe 
fringed curtains he advanced, and fixed the dim 
languifhing organs upon me, until life itfeligfple 
out of thefe windows, and his laft Bfeath expi- 
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réd !—Alas, poor Robert !—my elder brother, | 
the firft born among many brethren—Very neat 
thou haft been unto me; in life we were united, 
but in death we are feparated ! Whatis life? 
this fhort exiftence of which we are fo enamour- 
ed?—A bubble formed out of the ocean of 
eternity, that floats a moment in uncertainty, 
and then is diffolved forever ! To be born is 
to begin to die ; every ftep we take in life carries 
us nearer to the grave, the gloomy manfion 
where a promifcuous multitude huddled together, 
without rank or precedency, are filent in dark- 
nefs.—But I can no more. 

I have nothing to fay about my own affairs at 
prefent, and indeed worldly affairs, fave thofe 
of mere neceflity, are fcarce worth fpending 
one’s time, with any folicitude, about. Vari- 
ous growing infirmities may foon begin to ficken 
us of this trifling fcene, and prompt us, fhould 
we attainto old age, full of thefe infirmities, 
«« tocraw! on our crutches to the grave for reft.” 
Beyond the grave my fears do not extend: lam 
content to fall into the hands of a Being, whofe 
attribute of mercy (asfaras I feel and know of 
him) ‘ like Aaron’s ferpent fwallows up the reft.’ 

Adieu. 
T. L. 








—eepnte— 


FOR THE PHILADELPHIA MINERVA. 





MORCEAU., 





AS I viewed the lofty mountain from 
the lowly vally, 1 faw the lait rays of the fetting 
fun imparting a farewell kifs and bidding adieu 
to Nature. 

Her fweet countenance, as he gradually rece- 
ded from her fight was impreffed with a grey and 
tender melancholy, and when diftance threw the 
mantle of obfcurity over him fhe burft intotears. 





The Genii of flowers came on the wings of 
filence, caught the precious drops as they fell, 
and hid them in the bofoms of the rofe and lily. 


A deep and black gloom now fpread itfelf 
over her couatenance. The fifter of her parent 
at leagth appeared in the Eaft beaming ferenity 
with a foft refulgence. 


Nature fmiled in her tears and welcomed her 
father’s refemblance; but Luna alfo followed 
her brother, and defcending yon towering moun- 
tain, flept in the vallies of the weft. 


And now her father’s meffenger, the bright 
ftar of morn announced his return and near ar- 
rival. 


The black weeds of defpair were thrown of — 
the vefture of purpie encircled her limbs, and 
joined by the hermony of groves the prepared 
to welcome her parent of light. 


> 
FOR THE PHILADELPHIA MINERVA. 


Philadelphia, Sept. 19,1796. 
Mr. John Turner, 


Sir, 

PRESUMING there are among the circle of 
the numerous readers of your entertaining paper, 
perfons as ignorant in aftronomy as myfelf, and 
as defirous of having uncommon appearances 
inthe Heavens explained tothem; 1 am induced 
on their, and my own behalf, to requeft your 
noticing the appearance of a sTaR, which ex- 
cited fiich general attention on Friday. laft, in 
order that thofe why are acquainted with the 


B. 





caufe of fuch a (inmy apprehenfion) phenome- 
non, may fend youfor occ informationa folucion 
thereof. The enquiry may pollibly appear au 
infignificant one, and probably really is fo, to 
the enlarged and comprehenfive minds of phi- 
lofophers, but to thofe who tread the humble 
fphere of life, and they I conceive compofe the 
majority of mankind} it may afford fatisfaction 
and prove of utility to 
an honeft 
and plain 
INQUIRER. 


> — 
THE SHEIFPWREC HK, 


AN AMERICAN TALE, 


MR. M was a gentleman of property in 
one of the fouthern ftates. Though defcended 
from a good family, he reprobated that fpecies 
of affectation which fuppofes all inherent worth 
and goodnefs to confift in the length of one’s pe- 
digree ; neither did he conceive it impoflible that 
many virtues fhould exit unconnected with af- 
fluence and fplendor. Surrounded with every 
convenience, every luxury of life, he lived hap- 
py, fupremely fo, in the embraces of a fond 
wife, and the carefles of a darling child, The 
little Fanny, jufttwo years old, by the beauty 
of her countenance, bid fair to reward the ten- 
der care of her parents, 

Such was the fituation of affairs, when Mr. 








M 
rope. Mrs. M infifttedon accompanying him. 
Painful was the idea of feparating ; painful was 
the thought of expofing his precious all, to the 
mercy of the winds and waves: but he finally 
confented to the urgent folicitations of his ami- 
able Maria. The preparations were made, and 





| they fatout with a propitious gale, and the moft 


flattering expeCtations of an eafy pafflage. Nor 
were their expectations for fome time deceived: 
they already in idea beheld rough Albion’s hoary 
cliffs ; already imagined their dangers patft: 
but, alas! how blind to fate is man! The heas« 
vens, on a fudden, are overcaft, and that fky, 
which of late afforded the moft ferene profpedt, 
is now fhrouded in ftornis—the wind rifes—old 
ocean rvoars—the fteady pilot fcarce maintains 
the helm—the fturdy feaman, who before had 
weathered many a gale, now trembles—night 
approaches—the tempeft increafes—the veifel 
drives as the winds and fea direct—the forked 
lightnings play, and ferve to add new horror to 
the furrounding darknefs—hark! the furf beat- 
ing againft the rocks is at a diftance heard— 
every hope is loft—the boldeft heart appals with 
fear. Till this moment Mr. M had enter- 
tained fome faint ideas that all might yet be 
well—but hope is now drowned in defpair. Be- 
hold the hufband clafping to his breaft a darling 
wife in filent agony of woe. Behold the tender 
mother embrace her lovely child ; who, terrified 
by her repeated fhrieks, refponfive demands its 
wonted protection, But in vain—the veffel 
{ftrikes—One univerfal fhriek proclaims their ag- 
gregate defpair. The veffel parts, and each, 
unmindful of his fellow, prefers his own fafety. 
Some on broken planks truft to the guidance of 
the rolling waves. Mrs. M , ftill embracing 
her beloved child, feizes on a large cheft, to 
which the clings, till fainting with the enfeebling 
tafk, fhe had funk to reft eternal, had not one 
wave, more furious than the reft, drivea her 
towards the fhore, and retreating, left her ex- 
tended on the fands—once more fhe exerts her 
ftrongeft effort, and places herfelf and child be- 
yond the reach of the returning wave. Anxious 
for the fate of her dear hufband—thivering iu the 








was neceflitated to take a voyageto Eu- | 





cold, the waits the returning light. Scoree 
could exhanfted nature fupport the “mighty ¢. 
ertion—day light appears. In vain fhe Coit je 
eyes on that element, lately fo turbulewr, fe 
foine traces of her late companions—all are by, 
ried ina watery grave. Alone, unknown ang 
unfriended, in a foreign clime, reduced from ih, 
height of affiuence and eafe, to the depth gf 
mifery and defpair, behold her wafidering tg 
beg that charity, the once fo willingly betlowg 


Among chriftians Me hoped that mott ainjabjg 


tenet ‘of their religion would not be forgotte, 
But alas! the begs in vain! The beauteons babe 
ftill hanging at her breaft, whofe cries, one woyly 
think the moft obdurate heart could net refi, 


is, to fome, matter of derifion and infulr, Ma! 


ny were therepulfes, many the mortifications th. 
endured ; till at length heaven, tired with pe, 
fecuting merit fo great, fends her arriend, why 


comforts her defponding foul, and lulls her cara, 


toreft, She returned to her friends—returng 
to mourn her loit hufband—returned to rear hg 
babe, ftill more endeared by her labours to pre 
ferve it. 

Oh you! whom fortune favours, confide 
yourfelves as you are, but the ftewards of thy 
goods of providence. 
fon, harden not your hearts to the folicitation 
of mifery ; be not more mercilets thaa the ele 
mnts themfelves—deny not your mite to the 
way worntraveller: and fhould the fhipwrecked 
ftranger light on your coatts, add not by yo 
negiect, to affictions already too great: But 
Check the patient widow’s deep fetch'd fighs, 


And fhield her infant from the North blaft rude! 
Oh bid the fweetly gliftening tear arilt, 


o 


That fwims in the glad eye of gratitude. 


ee — 


To the right Wheel, STEUBEN. 

ALTHOUGH I can’t, like Sterne, turn Capp: 
docia, Portus or Phrygia iftom fermonor effay, 
yet like Smoflet, I never travel from Dan to Beer 
fheba, and cry ‘‘its all barren’—This military 
phrafe of the able Baron’s certainly conveyeth 
mere, than mechanical operation upon platoon 
and columns, 

The art of wheeling to the right, although f 
often taught on muiter dey, has never been rightly 
practifed altho’ the world has been whecling, 
about four thoufand years. 

1 recollect an anecdote ofa foldier, who after 
climbing a commanding eminence, fo ¢enfibly felt 
his elevation,that he gave words of commanl 
to kingdoms and orderedthem to wheel to th 
right. Had he been obeyed, I verily believe 
that majefties, who are now fighting would hate 
kept fhug at home in their own Courts, and 
made no flanghter, but at feftive boards. Rufla 
would have wheeled from the Maffacree of Po 
land; and halfa fcore of kingdoms would have 
kept us ignorant of their deftiny, by not giving 
Frenchmen an opportunity to give ther: chace; 
and his Sardinian Majefty would never have faid 





to his armies, wheel this way, or that way, or 


any way, if you can only wheel yourfelves, and 
iny kiagdom from the grafp of Buonaparte. 

Keligion has been ever wheecling—and J um 
luckily live, ina place where may be counted 
many fects that Hannah Adams neverdreamt of 
Inone place they held finners under water till 
they are filled—with belicf. In another they 
find but five in fiftv,thatare eleéted to future 
bits; and in another they fend finners of all 
colours, conduct, and perfuafions, to the abodes 
of happinefS:—a fhrewd genius obferves, tliat 
none of them wheel to the right. 


The ladies, whofe roitudity often rendete 
then fing iubjects tor whecling, aud who have 


In this inhofpitable fe. 














bee 
fine 
jeay 
mov 
mu 
and 
are. 
+ falp 
the 
a | 
hick 
wife 
mad 
to th 
aud | 


pe 
rand: 
vain 
the o 
tectic 
forty: 
tefted 
forgi' 
earth! 
penta 
venly 
my di 
have | 
Let th 
ling— 
dren, 
me to 
them 
Th 
] will 
ver fit 
gratit 
fpade 
No off 
whea | 
—you 
Thi: 
da aad 
the wa: 
againit 
wiad b 
ted net 
the por 
bofam, 
would 
the mo 
pervant. 
wo chi 
Whe: 
ne funk 
d, bur 
hildre; 
Mercies 













Mr, 
I want 
Cferipric 
ers are { 
td him 










IDO n 
man th 
Much al 
Man th 
Young | 
Mold ox 
® not | 
man th; 
Man of 
M from 
Ober mM 














drunk 


i thefe | 


i yet y 





















































































iablg 
tteq, 
Dabe, 
vould 
refi, 
Mae: 
ns the 
Peres 
» Who 
* Carey 
‘urned 
ar he 
0 pre 


onfider 
of tha 
le fas’ 
tation 
he ele 
to the 
recked 
y your 
But 


et 


. Cappae 
or eflay, 
to Beer 
military 
mnveyeth 
platoons 


ough fo 
n rightly 
yheching, 


zo after 
nfibly felt 
ommant 
=} to th 
y believe 
ould hare 
rts, and 
As. Ruifla 
-ee of Po 
ould have 
lot giving 
m chace; 
have faid 
t way, 
elves, and 
parte. 
and | wil 
counted 
ireamt of 
water till 
ther they 
to future 
ers of all 
he abodes 
rves, that 


n rendeté 
who have 


been revolving In the orbit of: fathion, ever 
fuce Adam’s wife ftitched her apron of fig 
leaves, are faid by wicked wits, not always to 
move right. The amorous bofom which in 
modern days, has fwollen prodigioufly to view, 
gnd the rotund waift, fo tempting to the clafp, 
are by uo means figns of error; but moralifts 


- fyfpect that chattity has been long wheeling to 


ve left. 
ag Myo night, asa grogfhop full oftopers fat 
pickcoughing their fongs, one thought of his 
wife aod children, and made for home,a new 
made corporal ftarts up and orders him to wheel 
to the right, "gad fays he, lL wheel every way, 
gud some mutt be right. The HERMIT. 


—o>— 
THE UNFEELING FATHER, 
A FrRaGMentT. 

DOES Nature refute to plead for me (faid Mi- 
randa kneeling before him) or does the plead in 
vain | You broke the facred bonds of nature, faid 
the old man when you lefta father’s fond pro- 
rection, and a mother’s tender care, to purfue the 
fortune of the only man on earth whom they de- 
tetted. An Heavenly Father, exclaimed Miranda 
forgives the fins of his children ; and fhall an 
earthly parent deny the charitable boon a re- 

entant child demands of him? To that Hea- 
venly Father then, replied he I recommend you; 
my doors are no longeropento receive you; ] 
have made a vow which thall never be broken. 
Let the friends of your huiband protect his dar- 
ling—you are mine no more, But thefe chil- 
dren, Sir! Alas! what have they done: Leave 
me to the crnel fate that awaits me, but fuffer 
them not to perifh, 

They are none of mine, faid the fern pareat, 
J will never prefs them in my arms, they will ne- 
ver fit upoa my knees, I williofter no more in- 
gratitude, let him who begot them take the 
fpade and the mattock, and get them bread, 
No office is beneath the affeClion of a parent, 
whea childen have not been ungrateful 1 am 
—yoursuo more. 

This was the fatal dialogue between Miran- 
daaad her father in the porch of his houfe, for 
fhe was not adimitted farther. He fhat the door 

againit her, and retired to his chamber. The 
wind blew, and the rain beathard and the da- 
red not encounter the tempeit, fhe remained in 
the porch—preffed her fhivering babes to her 
bolum, and hoped that the morning’s dawn 
would bring mercy along with it. But when 
the morning, dawned fhe was no more !—The 
trvants found her a clay cold corpfe, and_ the 
wo children weeping befide it. 

When Moivolio was called to fee the fpectacle 
¢ fink down an the floor; life, indeed, return- 
d, but abandoned him ‘forever. He loves the 
hildren, but fays, Heaven, in all its ftores of 
hercies has not one for hime 


— 
Mr. Printer, 


Iwanta man to my mind—The following is 2 
tcription ot the man Ede not like—If any of your rea- 
tts are free from the faults of which | complain, pray 
td him to me ; for I long to be married. 
. Kitty-Hard-to-Pleafe. 

1DO not love a man that’s tall— 

Man that’s little is worfe than all. 

much abhor a man that’s fat— 

man that’s lean is worfe than that. 
young man is a conftant peft— 

old one would my room infeft, 

not like a man that’s fair— 

man thai’s black t cannot bear, 

Dan of fenfe 1 could not rule, 

‘trom my heart L kate a fool, 

‘ober man | will not take— 

“uaken man my heart would break. 

‘‘nete 1 do fincerely hate, 

M yet L love the marriage Late, 


pO 
Philadelphia, September 24. 

The Prefident of the United States, in a 

lengthy and fenfible Addrefs to the People of the 

United States, has fignified his intention of reti- 


ring from public life at the expiration of the 
prefent conftitutional term of Prefidency. 





FOR THE PHILADELPHIA MINERVA. 





IT is an univerfal and an immutable truth, that 
every nation has been endowed by the {miles of 
Heaven, with men who have been efleemed for all 
thofe excellent virtues which are looked upon by 
men as ineflimable, and grateful to the beneficent 
Creator, unfullied by the flains of hypocrify. This 
has been the invariable progres: ef nature from 
the mofi diftant, uncultivated, and barbarous ages, 
even te the prefent period of licentioufne/s and 
calumny. This, I fay, has been the gift of na- 
ture even among{? the mojl malignant and turbu- 
lent favages,—-Montezuma, the Mexican prince, 
was efieemed for the furprifing fenjibility he pof- 
Jeljed above his fubjedts ; his fortitude and perfe- 
verence, in withfianding the unworthy reproaches 
of his own people, and the revenge of his neigh- 
bours and foreign enemies. Cafar, Alexander, 
Gc. for their valour as generals. A great num- 
ber of eminent and pious charaters in fuffering 
martyrdom for their honeft religion, Gc. But of 
ali the inhabitants of the univerfe, there never 
wasa fect vifited by a brighter luminary with fo 
kind and moderate an influence, as the Ameri- 
cans. What became of thofe lights which fo late 
fone with fo much lufire when this brilliant and 
illuftrious phenomenon appeared! Whither are 
they flown, and what is it that fo much obftructs 
our view | Would you, O Wafhington, continue 
and not give them liberty to {pring from under 
the dark vale, they would remain ingulphed for- 
ever in the abyfs of thy effulgence ! 

In def{cribing the many and excellent virtues of 
this our pious and ever-watchful preferver 
and faithful fervant, it would require a pen 
move adapted, than mine, to fo grand and deli- 
cate a jubje@ s butalas ! lam not able to pene- 
trate deep enough inte fo abjirufe a fubjec, as to 
lay it entirely open tothe view of the reader ; but 
J am afraid it will rather be throwing a greater 
mift over it 3 than giving it energy in flriking him 
| with efficacy enough to do it juflice. This is the 
man that never traduced or vilified any of us; 
neither has he abufed any of our allies ; neither 
has he ever thrown out any infinuations, which 
might tend to injure the feelings of any one fed, 
or perfon, more than another ; but his exertions 
have been folely direéedad utilitatem communem. 
He has always retained a fervent phylanthropy, 
an undiffembled eye to truth, the diredor of juf- 
tice ; and contemued falfehood with horror, the 
fruit of iniquity, He has kept us from the tur- 
bulences and ravages of war ; he has treated tu- 
multuous fubjedts with moderation and coolnefs ; 
and he has treated his prifoners with rzmiffion and 
humanity, which .will never be erafed from the 
hand of hiftory. He has fet a true example of 
compliance with the laws of our conflitution, and 
an ardent defire for the prefervation of the lives 
of his fellow mortals 3 he has always fhunned 
haughtine{s, and has always attended particu- 
larly and heneftly to the difcharge of his duty. 
He has fully accomplifhed the duty enjoined him 
by the laws of his country, and he has made a 
very moderate ufe of the privileges affigned him. 
In return he has received ingratitude and jlander 
from fome, and reverence and thankfulnefs from 
others, He has facrificed his happy confolations 











devivable from retirement, even to this time of. 
life, tothe wellfare and happine/:s of his country. 

We have been in a flate of profound peace for 
many years pafl under the governing hand of this 
noble ‘prince ; but his final determination may 
change our happy enjoyments and pleafing con- 
tentment into gloomy defpair, and, perhaps pa- 
roxifms of melancholy phrenzy. His birth-day 
wilh be looked upon as an unexampled prodigy 3 
his faithful fervitude and ardent zeal of patriot- 
ifm will be held in high eflimation by all the 
globe 3 and that moment that puts an end to his 
ufeful exiftence, will fix an indeliable impreffion 
upa our minds, and a thorough inftillation into 
our children, that will never be effaced. At his 
death every true friend will be proffrate, and 
every heart join in adoration. His folemn dirge 
will be raifed by every American, and refounded 
from the nearefi to the farthef? fhore. Oh! 
Wafhington, refume the chair of calumny and 
ingratitude in which thou haf fit with firmnefs 
and compofure, even under the unworthy re- 
proaches of thy feliow-citizens ; return, I fay, 
and proteG thy people and guard thy children with 
thy tender and directing hand. Beflow upon them 
thy effence, and keep them from the contention 
and fattion to which they fiand by nature. 

A STEADY FELLOW. 





Ladies Beware of Paint. 

Such a dreadful tendency has the excefive ufe of 
White Paint, thata Young Lady of this city died in 
confequence of its effectson Monday laf. An Euro- 
peau by birth and unacuitomed to the heat of the cli< 
mate, fhe has been obliged, to preferve a confiftent 
appearance, to renew the fatal application feveral 
times during the day.—She was feized with violent 
tremors, which were fucceeded by convulfions, and 
the doctor was of opinion that painting wasthe immedi— 
ate caufe of her death. We are forry to fay fhe has iefe 
an indigent, helplefs mother, to lament the premature 
lofs of the prop of her cxiflence, as this unfortunate 
victim to pride and vanity, fupported herfelfand mo~ 
thea by warking as a taitercfs, [ind. Gaz.]} 

Monday laft the Prefident of the United States left 
this city, on his journey to Mount Vernon. 


MAMARRIED, & 


—By the Rev. William Marfhall, ROBERT 
REED, of this city; to MifSZ CATHARINE 
CONNOR, of Baltimore. 


—Thurfday evening, 15th inft. by the Rev. 
Dr. Rogers, Mr. JOHN KEIRLE, to Mifs ANN 
MURPHY, both of this city. 


—Saturday evening, 17th inft. by the Rev. 
Dr. Rogers, Mr. ROBERT ERWEN, to Miés 
MARY FOX, both of this city. 


—Sunday eveuirg iaft, by the Rev. Bithop 
White, EDWARD STILES, Efq. to Mrs. MARY 
MEREDITH: 


—Monday evening, by the Rev. Bifhop White, 
Mr. EDWARD THOMSON, merchant, to Milfs 
ANN RENSHAW,—all of this city. 

—Tuefday evening, by the Rev. Mr. Collin, 
Doctor WILLIAM PENNELL, to Mifs DORO- 
THEA S. GRAHAM, both of Cheiter, Dela- 
ware county. 





RBA DIED. £ 
—At his houfe in this city, Tuefday evening, 
CuristTian Fesicer, Efquir®, Treafurer of 
the Commonwealth of Pennfylvania. ~ 


—At the George Inn, inthis city, a few days 
ago, Mr. Farren, a young Englifhman lately arri- 
ved at New York, and whom curiofity had led 
to vifit this Metropolis. 

On Saturday the 17th of the prefent month, were 
interred, the remains of Disoran Morais, daughter 


of Anthony C. Morris, at Garli¢ Hall, in the vici~ 
nity of this city. 
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FOR THE PHILADELPHIA MINERVA. 

THE following Lines were written by a Young 
Lady in anfwer te a Gentieman, who declared he 
never hoped to obtain the affections of “ the girl 
of his heart” on account of bis being a foreigner 
and polfetied of but moderate wealth. 





OW haplefs the fate of a man, 
Who loves without hope of return 35- 
it prudence oppofes his plan 
In filence he ceafelefs muft mourn. 


Attached toa maid, Ill fuppofe, 

Whofe mind is endued with each grace, 
Expantive her charms as the rofe, 

And fair as the lily her face. 


Muft prudence impel a fond youth 
To watte al! his days in defpair 5 

His conduct can vouch for his worth, 
In the breaft of his favourite fair. 


A ftranger may talk of his flame 
Without fear of exciting difguft 5 
?Tis a liberty many do claim, 
And fometimes fuccefsfully truft. 


Ambition you think fways the fair 

And guards e’en the bye-ways of love ; 
In this how miftaken you are 

Pat ages iufficiently prove. 


The mind is the manfion of love, 
And dwelling of real delight, 
Which poverty ne’er can remove, 
Nox ipiendor ox siches excite. 


ELIZA. 
Letters addreffed te YouNC WOMEN, (married or 
fingle) by Mrs. GRiPritH. 


—_——— 


LETTER Vi, 


ON TRE IMPORTANCE OF THOSE ACCOM- 
PLISHMENTS MOST AGREEABLE TO 1HE 
HUSRAND; AND ON RETIREMENT, DISSIPA- 
TION, &c. 

AS the grand affair of your lives, my amiable friends, 
muft be to preferve the eftcem of your hufbands, your 
good underitandings will lead you to form your tafte 
exactly tohisown, Dean Swift, I think, (in his letter 
to a young lady on her marriage) has thefe words ; 
< You muft endeavour to attainto fome degree of 
thofe accoimplifhments which your hufband moi va- 
luesin other people and for which heis moft valued 
himfelf.””,—“*The endowments of your mind will make 
your perfon more agreeable to him, and when yeu are 
without athird perfon your time will not lie heavy 
on your handsfor want of converfation.”—T his author 
who is generaly eftecmed to have had as greaia know- 
ledge ot human uature as ever man had, you fee, lays 
the utmoft ftrefs on the miod of the woman, towards 
reudering the married ftate happy. A wife may indeed 
abfolately depend on this truth-that the charms of per- 
fon, however powerful they are toatiract, arenot pow- 
erful cnough to retain a hufband for avy long time. 
The conftant habitude of feeing a pretty face, foon 
weakens the impreflion it had once made ; difzutt foon 
Succeeds; and hat very difgutt (caufed by a fearciry of 
ideas in the wife) is often the caufe of that inconfiancy, 
of which the men age fo often and fo juftly accufed. 
It is from fenfe, from knowledge, alone, that youcan 
recommend yoarfelves to your hufbands efteem. 
Dreadful is it indeed, and yet nothingis more common, 
than tohear a manexclaim to his wife, with the utmoft 
peevilhnefs, “ How should you knowthis ? an igno- 
rant woman asyouare!”’ An huiband foon grows weary 
of ating the lover, and expetts inthe Woman he has 
married areafonabvie, creature, and a friend for life; 

who muft contider fhe is not to be fet upfor a picture, 
wr asapicccor Rill-luc, merely tobe gazedat. In fact, 


{nothing but aavell informed mind, and a Mability of | 


principle, can infure jafting happiness in this fate 5 che 
men in this particular are not fuch fools as many wo- 
men may think them; {t is true they like to hear us 
fing—they like to hear us play to amufe an idle hour 5 
but alas! the ornamental parts of education, like the 
beauties of our perfons, very greatly leffen in their ef- 
teem after afhort time, ‘and nothing maintains its 
ground but fterling good fent andreal virtue. Letovur 
iex be undeteived, and afhamed to themfelves, if they 
think otherwife, Ifa childtakesa rattle for the amufe- 
ment ofan idlehour, he naturally throws it alide when 
the novelty ceaies 3 inthe fame manner a man behaves, 
who marries for the trantient charins of a pretty face, 
A waman who has only beauty to recommend her to, 
or to retain her hufband’s affections, on foon fecing its 
decreafe, is apt to atk herfelf, ‘* What is become of 
all that tendernefs, that admiration, with which I 
was even idolized by this hufband ?—Is it all gone?” 
—The queftion is too obvious to admit an antwer. 
Nothing can be more melancholy than the idea of fuch 
amarriage. It is avery fatal but common error to 
miftake the violence of love for its duration. It may 
appear as a paradox, but upon the whole, perhaps, it 
may be found, thai thofe mairiages arc, for the moft 
part, bef calculated for felicity, which had leaft of 
that violent pafiion at their commencement 5 we have 
all feen numbers of people venturing even their necks 
to come together; who, not a month after their union, 
would venture their necks to be releafed from it, with 
that fame degree of alacrity. 

But though it is from fenfe, and cultivated under- 
ftanding, alone, that we may have the greateft chance 
of being happy in the married ftate; yet #ili a woman 
of fenfe muft be very cautious how fhe difplays it: 
men in general look upon one of our fex, that poffefies 
an uncommon degree of underflanding, witha jealous 
eye, and not unfrequently with a malignant one; whe- 
ther it be that they chufe to cngrofs the whole pro- 
vince of learning to uvemfelves, I will not pretend to 
determine. 

A wife muft endeavour to heighten the charms of a 
miitrefs, by the good fenfe and folidity of arriend. If 
the reads anew werk, a pocm, ora play, it muft be 
to form her tafte, that the may be able to entertain 
the man fhe loves. 

You, my deareft friends, are both happy, in baing 
united to men of beth fente and fentiment ; but had 
the conirary beca gels unbappy fate, seis este 
with many amiable “wreriched .women, you’ muf fill 
have given your huiband the credit (however weak in 
reality he might be) cf managing in the appearance of 
ihe world, and in all things have given him the fups= 
riority, making him appear to the beft advantage, 
whatever fighs his weaknefs or folly might caufe you 
in fecret. Never does our charming friend, Mrs. 
C-——, appear in fo exalted a light, as when fhe is 
giving the merit of her own excellent management to 
thet fimple fool her hufband, and rendering him all 
the credit of her own admirable econemy, and other 
virtmes. One may indeed fay, that the feems as in- 
duftrioufly toconceal his infirmities, and to make his 
very defects appear in the moft amiable light, as many 
other women do to make their hufbands infamous or 
ridiculous. The folly, the weaknefs of the mufband 
of the above excellent woman is her shining time. 

A married woman mutt confider whai are the chief 
requilites to happinefs 5 and, as it is abfolutely im- 
poilible to have every perfection in one man, fhe muft 
come to a fteady determination what fhe is to look 
upon as moft ellential, and what is moft ealy to be 
facrificed. 

She will foon find, that a great article in the happi- 
nefs of life, is the eeonemy of her family, which muft 
be her province of fhining. This will conftantly fur- 
nifh a variety of fubjects, which wil] afford a perpe- 
tua! fund of amufemem, which womenswho are al 
ways gadding about are entire ttrangers to: One of 
the greaceft beautics in the female character is that 
retiring delicacy, that modeft referve, which avoids 
the public eye. Some pocs (I forget who) fays, 


“ Man may for wealth or glory roam, 

“* But woman muft be bieft at home 5 

“ To thisdhould all her duties tend, 

“ This her great object and her end,” 
A fafhionable lady may perhaps fay on this occafion— 
“ Good heavens ! what then, to be married is to be 
buried alive ! Muft a wife, to be happy, ihut herfelt 
up from allthe world?” 
Not in the leaft ; itis only meant to prove, that a 
life of racketing and diffipation is perfectly inconiift- 
ent with that uniform plan of conduct, which is the 
very foundation of happinefs iq the married flac. A 





very judicious and celcurated author fays, wiih great 





truth on this head, that “ Nature is fo weak, ang 
siven to change, that itisd ficult to ‘urport the bia, 
founded conftancy inthe married ftacc, anvdQ titgig 
variety of difhipations that our idiculous CURIOS Haye 
rendered ineviiable.’’ It may teem hard for a hog 
band to deny his wife the picafure o “appearing eve; 
day in public, and he might be thou a brace to 
thew his diflike of that everlaftiing di pation now nl 
vogue, that endlefs round of bai's, p ays, and othe 
public amufements, where ilic liffeas to t © idle flat. 























































































tery of a thoufand fops. hi isamporible thaca hufbang = 
of any delicacygan préeferve his eftecm fora Woiay 
fo public 3 at leaft fhe muft lofe mich of her merit VY 
There cannot be a more imprudent objeét, than a ra 


wite, who is perpetually running from one pualig 
place to avother: but more odious fil) is her Charades 


when perbaps ihe leaves a family of children at home. es 
to the mercy of a fet of mercenary fers nts, whofe Ali 
manners are as grofs as their cogverfation. [i is ime 

poihble bug that a bufband muft be difeutted with the . 


folly and idle behaviour of tuch a wife. and the ma " 
think herfelf alone, for ali the confequences that may | 

naturally arife from it. It is indeed a mof celta 
fact, thar every wife who is determined to find ke 
happine[s in the love and efteem of her hufband ald 
muft give up the very blameable and exira: apna 
rondnefs for being the admiraiion of the pnblic, But 


Vi 










1 forget Lam writing to two young women 
ye? j young who hay 
too much delicacy and underftanding ever 6 run mx ‘ 
the above errors? and who, though in the mid of! brigh 
youth, genteel life, and afflyence, can fmile at tha Juitr 
fimple thing, the world; whilft ffeis al . 
pi ng, the 40> Waitt you poflets all thy fions : 
real elegant referve of condu& which M Jron mak rae 
the characteriftic of women ; which he calls, . her ci 
: ; lengt! 
‘« Not obvious, not obtrulive, tol 
s+ _________. but retir’d,”’ 3 . 
: “s i tail, 
_Adien, my friends ; [leave you to the calm de larity. 
lights of rural quiet, fi tendfhip, books, and virtue: ang It 
may you long enjoy, ia your elegant retirement, her 
rn 
“ That fweet peace tign ; 
* Which goodnefs bofoms ever !"” it the 
» th 
Believe me, very fincerely yours, Alte 
and fo 
og — dreiiz.| 
tegrity 
FOR THE PHILADELPHIA MINERVA, fortiscre 
F they Ais 
LINES addreffed to a Young Lady, on feeing = § Hea 
about to turn away a diftreffed old woman that y, 
afked her charity without granting it. amas), 
. — founded 
PITY, oh pity the forrows of a poor old creature, tone rn 
On whorn diftrefs is depicted in es ery feature, H * 
Who for many a year fel] mifery has know n, a 
And called ficknefs, want and poverty her own? Bank in 


Her tottering limbs have borne her to your door ere Was 


aan ict—but foon reliet fhe’!l afk no more, hey dig 
ne grave, e’re long, will all her forrows heal, rmed | 

Her numerous fufferings and her wrongs conceal— ine! ? 

Then, Mite, let her not fupplicate in vain, ; ran 

But a imal! pitrance from thy beauteous band obtain. COU 

—) at ° . al . . . “6 

She atks bur tor a dirtle, then the: little give, bs ree 



















And ict her free from want unnoticed live, ith the 
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CURIOUS SUPERSCRIPTION ON A LETTS 
(Taken from an frith paper.) 
_A LETTER with the following curions fuper 
hon of it was put 10 the pott-ofice of Balbriguen. 
“ To Mr, John Winters, 


“ia Newrown Gore—count Medth, 
Leitrim, to be forwarded to Terence She auan, ort Hin eats 
John Gwen, or Mary Sheanan, aff brothers, in Com Bur 
copel, or elfewherc, near or sbour Newtown Go ng 
or jome where elfe in that country.”’ !! ! father 
love an 
. if. 
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In Chefnut-Street, between Nos, 72 and 74 
(Price TWO DOLLARS per annum.) 






